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Where rude mifgoucrnd hands from windowes (op^ 
Threw dull and rubbiih on King Richardshezd. 

Torke. Then fas I laid) the Duke great BulliHgbrotkr 3 
Mounted vpon a liote and fierie ftcedc. 

Which his alpiring rider ieemd to know 
W ith how, but (lately pace kept on his courfe, 

While all tongues cridc, God laue the Bullwgbrooke , 
fou would hatie thought the very Windowes Ipake: 

So many greedy lookes of young and old, 

Through Cafemcnts darted their defiring eyes 
V pon his vifage, and that allche Walles, 

W ith painted imagery had fayd at once; 
lefu preferue the welcome Bu/lmgbrooke , 

VVhi 111 he from the one fide to the other turning 
Bare-headed, lower then his proud Steeds ncckc 
Bclpakc them thus, I thanke you Countrymen ; 

And thus dill doing, thus he pall along. 

Dm. Alackc poore Richard , where rides he the whilfl ? 
forks. As ina Theaterthceyesofmen, 

After a well graced Aft or leaucs the Stage, 

Are idlely bent on him that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious : 

Euen io, or with much more contempt mens eyes 
Did fcoule on gentle %W, no man cried God fane him; 
No ioylull tongue gaue him his welcome home, 

But dull was throwne vpon his facred head*, 

Which with fuch gentle lorrow he ihooke off. 

His face ilill combating with teares and /miles. 

The badges of his griefeand patience; 

That had not God for forrtc ftrong purpofe ftecld 
The hearts of men, they mull periorcenaue melted, 

A nd Barbarifine it iclfe haue pittied him; 

But heauen hath ahand in tliefe euents. 

To whofe high will we bound our calme contents. 

To 'Ballingbrooke are we iwornc fubieft now. 

Whole Hate and honour 1 for aye allow. 

Dkt,. Hecre conics my lonne Aumerlc. ( Enter tAwn . 

forks* 
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Richard the Second* 

forks, Aumerle that was, 

But that is loll, for being Richards friend : 

And Madam, you mult :all him Rutland now ; 

I am in Paliament pledge for his trueth 
Andlalling fealtic to the new made King, 

Dm. Welcome my lonne, who art rhe Violets now , 
That drew the greene lappe of the new-come fpring. 

Ann, Madam 1 know not nor I greatly care not, 

God knowes I had as liefe be none as one. 

Well, beare you well ire this new ipringof time, 
Lead you be cropt before you come tp prime. 

What newes from Oxford’d o thefe iuds & triumphs hold? 
*Anm. For aught 1 know (my Lord) they do. 

Terko, You will be there I know. 

Aum. IfGod preuent notlpurpofe fo. 
forks. Whatfeale is thatthathangswithouttby bofome 
Yea,lookd thou pale /Jet me fee the writting. 

Aum. My Lord tis nothing. 
forks. No matter then who fee it, 

I will be iatiffied, let mee fee the writting. 

Aum. I do beieech your Grace to pardon me. 

It is a matter of fmali conference, P 
Which for Tome reafons I would not hauefeene.- 

I fSfl S ' 1 f ° r f ° rae rCaf ° nS ( f ‘ r) InieAnet °fec, 

Dut. What fliould you feare ? 

Tisnothing butfome band that he is entredinto 
For gayapparrell againd the triumph. 

forks. Bound to himfelfe,what doth he with a bond 
Thathcisboundto? Wife, thou art a fooJe 5 

ooy , let me lee the writting * 

Dm. What is the matter, my Lord/' 
forks. Ho, who is within there? faddlemyhorfe; 

1 £ God 




?rt?ra.iEn?JHr?_ 






